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EI izabeth Diedrichs 


Have you ever wondered 
Is there something out there, can something hear 
Is there something out there hoarding my fear 


Is there something ne can know 
£.g0 


>k of your mind 


Something that hears and sees all that is 
Something that never dies but continuously li 


Something mysterious, 
something of which you can find neither hide nor hair 
something that is and always will be just there 


aSe> atjaiueq 


‘Brian Fife 


We can hide madness 
Within madness. 
Become their police. 
Guide their nation. 


Become their idol. 
Hidevan-cniuren. 
Write their book. 
Teach their children. 
Form their minds. 
Fire their hearts. 
Feed their souls. 


The Ignorance of Man 


Become their preacher. 


Then. ge 
When we have their Obedience. 
When we have their Faith. 
When we have their Love. 
Deceive their eyes. 

In? frontvor therrmetaces: 


Then we. 

They will lie 

To help our cause. 

We will be a true anti-god. 

They will be a true anti-Man. 

And Life will be false and hollow. 


And god will be our name. 
And god will be our distinction. 


Handful of Rain 


‘Stina 
Williams 


The night is turning dark 

I'm so angry inside 

| guess this time you've left your mark 
All | want is to run away and hide 
And finally my heart becomes numb 
Until I’m feeling no pain 

My heart cries out - 

Loving you is like a handful of rain 


Drowning you and my problems away 

| realize my future is in the past 

And |’m staring up at you 

From the bottom of an empty glass 

Ill continue to stand by you at no cost, 

No matter how many times | get cheated on, lied 
To, and tossed around - 

Until | realize how much I’ve lost 

And many times you’ve let me down 

All | have to do is close my eyes - 

Knowing every prayer I’ve ever prayed is gone 


And listen to your calming lies 

Until each tomorrow I'll just carry on 
Walking through the darkness of the night 
My heart cries out 

And under the moon’s twisted light 

| know loving you is like a handful of rain 


So it all comes down to you 

Because | can’t fall out of love 

| wish | could be your world - 

The one you hold no other above 

If only you could see | can only be myself 
And that it’s plain to see 

You're looking for something in someone else 
| guess the joke’s on me. 

Because my heart gets weak, 

And it cries out 

Every time we speak 

| still continue loving you with my 
Handful of rain. 


Aubrey Schaffer 


Kristen Barlag 


Christopher 
Kean 


Pourquoi Demander 
Pourquoi 


Je t’ai donné mon coeur 
Je t’ai fait ma belle-soeur 
Et tu me demandes, “Pourquol?” 


Je t’al apporte les cadeaux 
Je t’ai donné un bel anneau 
Et tu me demandes, “Pourquo!?” 


Je t’ai dit toutes mes problemes 
Je tai ecrit une poeme 
Et tu me demandes, “Pourquoi?” 


Je te donnerais tout le monde 
J’ai appris pour toi l’Allemande 
Et tu me demandes, “Pourquoi?” 


Je nai jamais dispute notre amour 
Je tai aime de plus en plus chaque jour 
Et toi, tu me demandes, “Pourquoi?” 


"a Alrescape 


-h Kyle Skelton 


Why Ask Why 


| gave you my heart 
| made you my beautiful sister 
And you ask me, “Why?” 


| bought you gifts 
| gave you a beautiful ring 
And you ask me, “Why?” 


| told you all my problems 
| wrote you a poem 
And you ask me, “Why?” 


| would give you everything 
| learned German for you 
And you ask me, “Why?” 


| never questioned our love 
| loved you more and more each day 
And you, you ask me, “Why?” 


Dennis Phillips 


When | Look at You 


When I look at you I feel as though 
I were looking at the snow, 
the snow Falling trom the heavens, 
in all its beauty; it’s all aglow, 
it Hoats to the ground towards despair 


for tis now the end of all its qrace 


When I look at you 
there is no end, 
an end cannot be thought of 
to your endless beauty; you re sO unique, 


so in my eyes you Hoat through time 


yet to touch the ground, 
Spiderweb 


though | have found mdnhy d rédson, 
~ Joanna Erbach 


my heart just can't let you Fall 


When | look at you 


my feelings are eternal, From dusk to dawn 
lor my thoughts of you are sweet, From below and beyond. 
as a child gels the first taste of honey, f= «Fromthis placel run, 
the only thought ix that of having more | The morphing sun. 
_ _ From under my skin 
The blood in my veins, 
From the poison of pain. 


The ripping and shattering, 
without concern mattering. 

From love and from hate, 

ey E The flame you create. 
Jennifer LoMaglio Affect — rome steen canter, 

Is from what I forget. 

I'm paralyzed without any motion, 
From every flow of the ocean 

and as beautiful as the sea 

That is how you affect me. 


Jennifer Hepner Time 


The minutes pass on by, 

what am | doing here? 

What purpose do | serve? 

Children in countries across the seas are 
starving, and 

people are being murdered 

while | listen to the radio. 

| talked to my cousin today. 

He’s on house arrest (again). 

He says his past keeps haunting him. 
The old saying is true, 

“What goes around comes around.” 

| should be terrified of 

future. 

But, the minutes are still passing by. 
| would like to feed the hungry 
children and clothe them too. 

A girl is scared that her significant 
other is an adulterer and is 

too dependent to leave. 

| would like to give her strength. 
There is a pedophile that lives in 

my neighborhood. 

! see him daily going about his 
Amanda Merriman ordinary things. 
He’s always on schedule. 

His five year old daughter lives with 

her mother. 

Her older sister knows him all too well. 

His hands especially. 

| would like to know all of the 

pain 

he put her through. 

Time keeps on ticking, but 

what good am | doing? 

There are too many unfortunate things in life. 
Too many problems for me to solve on my own. 
If we all tried together to make a 

difference, 

maybe we could get somewhere. 

It’s time to make a change (for the better). 
Time is passing by, 

WHAT GOOD ARE WE DOING HERE? 


Ryan Hartman 


My Void 


The smell of lavender 

On the tip of my tongue 

Helps alleviate the pain 

But, no matter how | try 

Or what I try to do 

i can't completely stop the pain 

it builds inside like a brick wall 
Already blocking almost everything 
Someday, if I'm lucky 

ican block out the endless everything 
Won't have to deal with this hell 
my so called life 

When is it going to end 

Or will it 

Will I just have to 

Bear with this pain forever 

in my internal eternal hell 

The suffering is almest pleasing 
This is all for nothing 

My hopeless everything in nothing 
This is my void 

This is my place in nothing 


Jonathon Nuthals 


Jonathon Nuthals 


Kevin Ninness 


My guit 

How the black paint sh 
Its fret board is thin: — 
The strings have low action playability 
To let my fingers fly. 

Its body is like a star - 

Lighting up the stage. 

The head is an axe 

Ready to chop through the music; _ 
The beautiful tone is like a sympho | 
In the greatest of theaters. i 
The whammy bar is really loos 
Ready for the moment | break a string. 
My guitar is strong and heavy 
Always ready for my experience ot 


Chris Leewv 


Jimmy Sweeney 


Haikus 
on 
Haikus 


Complicated? No. 
Brest, you write five 
syllables, 

Then seven, then five. 


No rhyme is needed, 
Just reason and a talent: 
Sv iilable counting. 


Still skeptical, eh? ‘a 
Lil’ Ginder in the Grand Canyon How about an example Danielle Case 


Ryan Lowe and Crystal Heim Of nature haikus? 
The evergreen stands The leaves fall; dry, dead: 
Like an emperor in green Ont cComretarrristhich, full < 
Ruling white kingdoms. Cycles of rebirth. 
TlansacGOry, ausk, Looking down below, 
Giving way to a new world Wind flowing through wings outstretched, 
Filled with glowing eyes. The bald eagle soars. 


It’s just that simple; 
No need to think of a word 
You can rhyme with orange. 


Eternal Rest Monica Shappell 


Ricky Conz May 19, 1983-October 19, 1997 


I find an eternal rest and calmness in his 
wide-eyed innocence, 

To say he is perfect is a mere understatement, 

He is like a bird who has just flown for the 
first time, 

Like a playful kitten with a string, 

Or a young god, 

Who uses his power for the good of the 
people, 

A soul at eternal rest. 

And I find a place of oe within his 
soul, 

And he 1s like the old willow tree, 

Tall and strong in body and sont 

And a river, 

His love is ever flowing. _ 

And his bounty of kindness 1 iS deeper than 
the sea. 

He is perfect not in perfection but i in 
affection, 

and holds a place in hearts of people — 

Who stop to take the time to look. 


Max T. Stone 


The eyes of an onlooker, 
peering atthe girls... 
young, naive, vulnerable, yet 
beautiful. 
Longing to touch them, 
to feel her body, 
and stroke her hair: 
- pray she doesn't read 

_ your mind. 

_ You watch her walk 
and stare at all the movements 
of her body. 
You dream of her at night 
And fantasize about how good it 
would beto....... 
It's a game of twisted perversion only, 
she’s already lost. 


30 Miles To Go 


Counting passing yellow lines 

You try and lose yourself in the scenery 

But it doesn’t get you there any faster 

The miles between you diminish 

As your anticipation grows 

You can almost smell her sweet smile 

No matter how dark the night is 

The sound of her voice is always bright 

And it makes you smile a little wider 

20 miles to go 

Turn the dial ‘til you find a song that reminds you of her 
love 

Slowly forget the worries that have haunted for the past 
week 

And tell yourself everything will be better once you're 
there 

And it will 

You've found yourself the perfect drug 

Become dependent 

And now your life has become a countdown of days until 
your next fix 

One more turn to go 

It begins to kick in, this high 

For three straight days your glow never fades 

Each moment better than the next 

Each time you touch your soul grows more content 

Don't listen 

Block out the voice that warns you it will all end soon 

Just hold her tight and enjoy the rest of your time 
together 

30 minutes left 

Smiles fading 

But the memories remain 

Just gather your belongings 


Aubrey Schaffer 


And take a good last look 

Don't forget this face 

And the way it looks at you 

Like there’s no one else in the world 
10 minutes left 

Coming down is the hardest part 

But still you swallow your tears 

Just wear you smile and be strong 
Someone has to 

You build up the courage to turn away 
Feel her fingers slipping from your grasp 
And then nothing 

No matter how warm the air is 

The sound of her tears is always cold 
And it makes your soul a little sadder 
20 miles away 

Your face is blank 

And your heart is numb 

The only life left inside 

Is buried in memories 

And the hope that the next five days will pass quickly 
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Above the clouds, | became unafraid that 
She would let me fall 


Rather that she might take 
Me too close to the sun 


Olin Kidd 


Aubrey Schaffer 


Eternity iene 
It seems as though Hernandez 


we've run out of time, 
As pain runs through 
your heart and mine. 


We're to be together 

it was written in the skies, 
or so | thought and 

now tears swell in my eyes. 


You choose someone else 
whose words light up your eyes, 
How can you not realize his 
words are selfish lies. 


He may be your life 

but he'll never find the key, 
to unlock the heart 

that | locked for Eternity. 


My love is True 


Now those earth 
Shattering screams, 
Fade, along with all 
My hopes and dreams 


A shadow falls 
Upon my eyes, 
As | hear those 
Distant cries. 


| want to tell you 

this before | go, 
Something important 
You should really know. 


| hope your love 

For me don’t forget 

And the love we 

Shared you won't regret. 


I'll wait for you 

By heaven’s gate, 
As the lord decides 
To seal our fate. 


And if it comes 

On judgement day, 
That you must go 
The other way 


To show you that 
My love is true, 
Ill sneak to hell 
To be with you. 
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Kristen Barlag 


Jennifer Hepner 


Things | Learned 
by the Age 16 


Aubrey Schaffer” 


Chelsea Archer 


untitled 


Nicole C. Pelz ‘| live in just a tiny world 
| With no edges 


A world of melting mirrors 


[ J fe Where one glimpse of you 
Can make so many more shiny gray 
Life is like a cliff it’s easy to fall off of. worlds 
Life is like a knife that’s blade is not so soft. And some mornings walking. 
Life is a reason for me and you. | can see your face 
Life should be used without being blue. Blowing soft strange smiles at me 
Life is not the easiest of things to do. Then | feel less alone and more secure 
But God had a reason for giving us this gift But sometimes when you hold me 
Cerri | can smell you breathing that fragrant 


smile into my hair 
And sometimes, 
| almost feel real 
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The Inhumans 
Olin Kidd 


